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much to the sorrow of those who had known her so long. When 
I heard of the melancholy end of my poor little pet, I felt glad 
that I had not been there to witness her sufferings ; and yet I 
have often thought that had T been there it might never have 
happened, for I should have looked after her much more than 
any one else was able to do. 

The next of my pets that I am going to tell you about is 

VIPEB. 

He was the ugliest and the most uninteresting looking of all 
the six dogs ; a great lanky, white, young bull-dog, with very 
weak eyes and cropped ears, and a most unhappy looking face. 

Having only newly come just before I arrived, I suppose he 
was fretting for his former home, and used to sneak about into 
every corner he could find, as if expecting to bo beaten or kicked 
by every person who came near him. Neither did he seem to 
care for associating with the other dogs, who would have been 
very happy to join in a game of play with him at any time, or 
even a fight if he preferred it, but he seemed to care for nothing 
and nobody ; lying curled up in a corner nearly all day, trying 
to make people believe that he was asleep, which very possibly 
they might have supposed to be the case, had not those who 
watched him attentively, perceived that there was almost always 
one eye open, which followed their every movement, while he was 
no doubt all the time making his observations with a view to fu- 
ture arrangements. 

For my part I never noticed Viper at all, as far as I can 
remember, except to ask his master what was the matter with 
him, for I feared he was ill. The answer was " He wiU^ome aU 
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I thought " now surely Viper will not come with me " — but 
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myself he would nearly knock me down with joy, so that I was 
obliged at last generaDy to start alone, leaving him howling and 
whining for a few minutes, till I had got some little di^tanpe from 
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then said " Is that the only bed for the whole family ?'' " *Deed 
is it," she answered in a voice that bespoke the most perfect 
contentment. 

Perhaps you don't know that the Irish are famous for 
answering one question by another. It sounds funny at first, 
but it is nothing when you are used to it. ^ j 
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that is worth doing at all, is worth doing well and thoroughly. ^^ 
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that I have any more to say about long-ago pets. I seem to 
have come to the end of all my recollections, so I must bring 
you down to our own times, and ask you to look at that countny 
place and the miller's house, where I lodged that beautiful sum* 
mer three years ago, and where my Jaok^ Dick and Bob lived 
with me. 

For the information of any of you little ones who never heard 
of that story, 1 must explain that those names belonged to three 
young jackdaws, which I found among the ruins of an old castle 
in Sussex, and which I nursed and reared till they grew to be fine 
strong birds, and did enough funny things to fill a small book. 

Bob was given away. Poor Dick disappeared very mysteriously, 
and Jack has never been satisfactorily accounted for to the 
minds of many of my little readers. And it is in order to fulfil my 
promise to them^ that I am now going to answer their often re- 
peated question, 

WHAT BECAME OP JACK? 



What was to become of Jack, was a question that puaszled me 
very much for many weeks before I left the spot where he and 
his brothers had been reared and educated, and where he had 
lived all his life from the day that I brought him and them from 
their uncomfortable hole among the ruins of Hursbmonoeaux 
Castle. Jack was growing every week more independexit. He 
had quite a genius for inventing fresh amusements. fi)r himself, 
so that if he came into the house, I scarcely dated take my eye 
off him, lest some catastrophe should happen to the walls and 
furniture. 
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Well, in the oQturse of a few days he began to feel bettor, and 
to hold up his head again, as every handsome biid should do. And 
he strutted about and came to me for his hreakfiut, and was much 
as usual in his manners, though his beauty was gone for the 
present ; and his poor bare neck and head kepi up in the minds of 
every one who saw him, a o ontinual remembrance of the ill- 
treatment he had received, while all this time, what was the 
turkey about ? 

Why, apparently the old coward was watching his opportunity, 
when he could get every person out of the way, that he might 
make a fresh attack upon the poor harmless cock, which had 
never injured him, and who, though, a- very courageous fi^low in 
his own way, and well able, to drive any of his own species out of 
his premises if they intruded, had no chance whatever with this 
great big bully, with his large wings, and heavy body, and sharp 
strong beak and claws. 

It is something like a great strong boy thrashing a little weak 
one, and what can be more cowardly and despicable than that P 
Tou may well ask what did the turkey want in that farm-yard. 
Ah ! what indeed ! His own home was at the other end of the 
town, and he had no business whatever at our end. I suppose he 
had that very disagreeable habit of Hking to interfere in other 
birds' business. Like some people, little as well as big, who never 
oan be satisfied to attend to their own affairs, but must always be 
poking and prying about to see what others are doing, and inter* 
filing in what does not concern i^em. 

So, I suppose thk old tinrkey wanted to see what the miller's 
fowls wero about, and when our brave old oook tried to do his 
doty and rid the premises of such an intruder, he got the worst 
^of it. 
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moment was preciooB. So I gently poshed open the door a little 
way and said, "Oh ! Fanny'mak ehaste/the old turkey is come. Be 
quick.'* And up i^ jumped in a moment ; and while she was 
dressing herself, I returned to my window to see what the 
creature was doing. There I saw him, chasing poor Chantioleer 
in the queerest manner you ever saw. Not as perhaps you might 
fancy, running or scuffling along the ground as fast as legs assis- 
ted hy wings could carry them, hut marching — ^yes actually 
marching a slow measured pace, round and round the house ! 

Really, though I felt so sorry and frightened too at the idea of 
what was likely to happen directly, it was enough to make one 
laugh to see, first the cock, taking very long slow strides with his 
head stretched out before him, as if he were looking for something 
on the gfTound, followed about a yard behind by the turkey, march- 
ing much in the same manner, only his head was held up higher. 
I suppose his intention was presently to spring suddenly upon the 
poor thing and attack his head and neck as before ; and only 
fancy what dreadful pain that would be, with the old wounds 
scarcely yet healed ! 

So 1 was getting more and more alarmed that Fanny would 
not come in time, till at last, however, to my great relief, before 
they came round under my window & second time, I heard her 
voice shouting to the turkey something in this fashion : "Ah ! you 
dare — will you now — I'll soon have you — ^you dare now — ab ! if 
you touch him " — and so on, while all the time she was in fuU 
chase afber the great awkward waddling bird, who had enough to 
do now to look afber himself instead of his neighbours, and was 
bustling, scuffling, and dodging into corners to escape an enemy 
whom he^had never dreamed of when first he started, on his law^ 
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